SALMACTS 


eAND 


HERMAPHRO- 
DITVS. 


Salmacida ſpolia ſine ſanguine 


& ſudore. 


-} 


? 
Imprintedat London for Jobn Hodgets ; 
And are to be ſold at bis shop in Flecte- 


ſtreet, atthe figne of the Flowre Los WW 
de Luce, necre Fener-lanc, (/ gl | RY ll 
1603. 


4 £17) &AX.03) 


2b 
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| 
| ESTIAAT is a ſtatute in deepe wildomes lore, 
Fi 2 1 i Thar for his lines none ſhould aparr6 chuſe 
By wealth or —— lefle or more, 
is able to perulc; 
Nor ought a man hislabours dedicate, 
Whhomanmag One deſert, 
To werof ſuch a mighty ſtate, 
Thou great and powerfull Muſe, then pardon mee, 
That I preſume thy Mayden-cheekero ſtayne, 
In dedicating ſuch a worke to thee, 
Sprung fromtheifluc of anidle brayne. 
I vie thee as a woman ought ro bee: 
I conſecrate my-idle howres to thee. 
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The tothe weake eſtate of .a poore friend, 
as T3 whomſweet fortune hath beneecucr ſlow, 
FF/bich dayly doth that happy howre attend, 
PIT hen his poore ſtate may bis affeonſhen: 
So fares my loue,not able as the reſt, | 
To chaunt thy prayſes inalofty vayne, 2 
Yet my poore Maſe doth vow to doe her beſt, | 
And wanting wings; ſhee'le tread an bumble ftrayne 
I thaught at firſt ber homely ſteps torayſe, 3: : 0%: 1 
And for ſome blizing Epithites to looke, 
But then [fear d,that by ſuch wondrous prayſe, 
Some men would grow ſuſpicious of thy booke: 
For bee that doth thy due deſerts reherſe, 
Deprines that glory from thyworthy verſe. 
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Yther the godde >drawes het troupe of loues 
EromPa hos, where ſheerſt was held diuine, 
And Joe yoke her render-necked Doues, 
Placing her ſcarinthis ſmall pa pry ſhrine; 
Or the ſweer Graces through th [dalian groue, 
Led the ble(t Aurhor in cheir daunced rings; 
Or wanton Nymphs in watry bowwres haue woue, 
With fine Myleſtanchreds,the verſe he ſings; 
Or curious Pallas once againe doth ſtriue, 
Wirh prowd Arachnetor illuſtrious glory, 
And = againedoth loues of gods reuiue, 
Spinning in ſilken ew iſtsa laſting ſtory: 
It noneof thele, then /” enus choſe his ſight, 


Tolcadethe ſteps of her blind ſonne aright 
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y fo matchleſſe Luſtre of faire poeſie, 


Which crſt was bury d inold Romes decayes, 
Now /gins with height of riſing maieſly, 
Her duſt-wrapt head fromrotten dr torayſe, 


Andwith freſh ſplendor gilds ber t , 
Rearing her palace in our Pocts bref _ 


The wanton Ouid,whoſe inticing rimes 
FTauc with attractive wonder forct attention, 
No more ſhall be admir dat ; for _ times 
Produce a Poct,pboſe more mouing paſsion 
PL ltcarctheloue-ſick _— from his browes, 
T"adorne his oo with deſerued bowes, 


The 4-3 Marble feares the hrs? re: 
ing Canker cates the pureſt ond 

Fey 2 eſt. dye dreads enuics blackeſt ſe ayne: 

The crimſon badge of beautic muſe waxe old. 


But this faire iſſue of thy fruitfull brayne, 
Nar dreads x AP ruſt, or rayne. 
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The A WY to the Reader. 


[ Sing the fortunes of aluckleſle p Pers be 
Whoſe ſporleſſe ſoules now in one 
For war ſtill is Prodromus to care, 

Croſt by the ſad ſtares of nariuiric; 
And $ che ſtrange inchauntment of a well 
Ginby the gods my ſportiue Muſe doth write, 
Whic freed pt Ouid Hong agoe did tell, 
Wherein who nu ftrair turnes Fermapbrodite. 

I hope my Poeme is ſo liuely wrir, 
That thou wilt rurne halfe-mayd with reading it. 
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2/2] Y wanton lines doe treate of amorous louc, 
+) Such as would bow the hearts ofgods aboue: 
| Then Yewss, thou great Citherean Queene, 
F PAOA x That hourely tripſt on the [daltan greene, 
ASBHREAY Thou laughing Erycina,daygne to fee 
The verſes wholly conſecrateto thee; 
Temper them ſo within thy Paphian ſhrine, 
That euery Louers eyemay mel: a line; 
Commaund the god of Loue that little King, 
Togiue each verlea ſleight touch with his wing, 
Thar as I write, oneline may draw the rother, 
Andeuery word skip nimbly o're another, 
There was a louely boy the Nymphs had kept, 
That onthe [dane mountaincs oft had (1 epr, 
Begot and borne by powers that dwelt aboue, 
By learned Mercury of the Queene of loue: 
A face he had that ſhew'd his parents fame, 
And fromthem both conioynd, he drew his namee 
So wondrous fayre he was, that(asthey lay) 
Dians being hunting on a day, 
Shee (aw the boy vpon a greene banke lay him, 
And therethe virgin-huntrefſe meant to ſlay him, 
Becauſe no Nymphes did now purſue the chaſe : 
For all were Arooke blind with the wantons face. s 
B ut 
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But when that beauteous face Diana ſaw, 
Herarmes were nummed,8& ſhee could not draw; 
Yetdid ſhe ſtrive to ſhoot, but all in vaine, 

Shce bent her bow,and lool'dit ſtreight againe. 

Then ſhe began to chide her wanton eye, 

And fayne would ſhoot, but durſtnot ſee him die, 
Sheturnd and ſhot,and did of purpoſe miſſe him, 
Shee turnd agzine,and did of purpoſe kifſe him. 

Then the boy ran; tor(lome {ay)had he ſtayd, 

Ditans had nolonger bene a mayd, 

Phoebus ſo doted on this rofiat face, 

+ That he hathoft ſtole cloſely from his place, 

W hen he did lic by fayre Lexcothoes fide, 

To dally with him inthe vales of Ide; 

Andeuerlince this louely boy did dic, 

Phoebus cach day about the world doth flie, 
Andonthe earth he ſeckes him all the day, 

And cuery night he ſeekes him in the ſea: 

His checke was ſanguine,and his lip asred 

As are the bluſhing leaues of the Roſe ſpred; | 
And I hauc heard, that till this boy was borne, 

Roſes grew white vponthe virgin thorne, 

Till one day walking to a plealant ſpring, 6 
To hearc how cunninglythe birds could (ing, 

Laying him downe vpon a flowry bed, 

The Roſes bluſh'd and turnd themſelucsto red, 

The Roſe that bluſh'd not;for his great offence, 

The gods did puniſh, and for impudence | 

They gaue this doomethat was agreed byall;{ 

The (xiell of the white Roſe ſhould be bur ſmall. 


His 
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His haire was buſhie, bur ie was not long, 

The Nymphs haddone his treſſes mighty wrong: 

For as it grew,they puld away his haire, 

And made abilliments of gold to weare. 

His eyes were Capids: for vntillhis birth, 

Cupid had eycs,and liu'dyponthe carth, 

Till on aday, when the great Queene of loue 

was by her white doues drawn ft heauenaboue, 

Vnto the top of the Idalian hull, 

Toſec how well the Nymphs their charge fulfill, 

And whether they had done the goddefle right, 

In nurfing of her {weet Hermaphrodite: 

V Vhom when ſhe ſaw, although complete & full, 

Yet (he complaynd,his eyes were ſomewhat dull: 

And therefore, morethe wanton boy to grace, : 

She puld the ſparkling eyes from Cupids tace, 

Fayning a caule totake away his ſight, 

Becauſe the Ape would ſometimes ſhoot for ſpight, 

Burt Yenas {et thoſe eyes in ſuch a place, 

As grac't thoſe clearc eyes witha clearer face. 

For his whice hand each goddeſſe did him wo29 : 

For it was whiter then the driven {now: 

Hislegge was ſtraighter then the thigh of /ove: 

And hetarre fairerthen rhe god of lowe, 

when firſt chis wel-ſhapt boy, beauties chicte king, 

Had (ſcene the labourof the fifteenth (priog, 

How curiouſly it paynted all the earth, 

He 'ganto trauaile from his place of birth, 

Leauiog the ſtately hils where he was nurſt, 

And where the Nymphs had brought him vp ar firſt: 
B 2 He 
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Helou'dtotrauaile to the coaſts vnknowne, 
To ſcethe regions farre beyond his owne, 
Seeking cleare watry ſprings to bathe him in: 
(For hedidlouc to waſh his juoryskinne) 


The louely Nymphes haue oft times ſeene him ſwimme, 


And cloſely ſtolc his clothes from off the brim, 
Becauſe the wanton wenches would ſo faync 
Sec him come nak'd to aske bis clothes againe. 
Helou'd beſides to ſee the Lycian grounds, 

And know the wealrhy Carians vemoſt bounds. 
Viing to trauaile thus,one day he found 

A criſtall brooke, that tril'd along the ground, 

A brooke,thatinrefleion did ſurpaſſe 
Theclearercfletionof the cleareſt glaſle, 
About the ſide there grew no foggy reedes, 
Nor was the fount compaſt with barren weedes- 
Butliuing turfegrew all along the ſide, 

And graſle that cuer flouriſht in his pride, 
Within this brook a beauteous Nymph did dell, 
Who for her comely feature did excell, 

So faire ſhe vvas,of ſuch a pleaſing grace, 

So ſtraighta body, and ſo ſweet a face, 

So (oft abclly,ſuchaluſtic thigh, 

Solargea forchcad,ſtich a criſtall eye, 

So ſottand moyſta hand,ſo ſmooth a breſt, 

So faireachecke,fowcll in all the reft, 

That I»piter would reue!lin her bowre, 

Were heto ſpend againe his golden ſhowre: 
Hertecth were whiter thenthe mornings milke, 
Her lip was ſofter then the ſofteſt falke, 


Her 
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Her haire as farre ſurpaſt the burn ſht gold, 
As filucrdoth excell the baſeſt mold: 

Tone courted her for her tranſlucent eye, 
And told her,he would place her intheskye, 
Promiſing her, if ſhe would be his loue, 

He would ingraue her inthe heauen aboue, 
Telling this lovely Nymph,that if he would, 
Hecould decciuc her in a ſhowre of gold, 
Or like a Swanne come to her naked bed, 
Andſodeceiue herof hermaiden-head: 

But yet, becauſe he thoughtthat pleaſure beſt, 
Where each conſenting 1oynes cach louing breſt, 

He would pur off that all-commaundingcrowne, 
Whoſe terrour ſtrooke th'aſpiring Giants downe, 
That glittering crown, whoſe radiat ſightdid toſle 
Great Peliontrom the top of mighty Ofle, 

He would depoſe from his world-fwaying head, 

To taftethe amorous pleaſures of her bed: 

This addedhe befides,the moreto grace her, 

Like a bright ſtarre he would in heauens vault place her, 
By this the proud laſciuious Nymph was mou 
Perceiuing by great /ove ſhee was belou'd, 

And hoping as aſtarre ſhe ſhould ere long 

Be ſterne or gracious to the Sea-mans ſong, 

(For mortals till arc ſubicQ to their eye, 

And what tees, they ſtrive rogertas hie:) 

Shee was contented that almighty [ove 

Should hauc the firſtand beſt fruits of her loue z 

(For women may be likened to the yeere, 

Whoſe firſt fruices ſtill do make the dayntieſtcheere) 
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But yet Aſtra firſt ſhould plight her troth, 
For the performance of owes lacred oth, 
(Iu? times decline,and all good dayes are dead, 
When heauenly othes hadneed be warranted) 
This heard great Tupiter and lik'd it well, 

And haſtily he ſeckes .A4ſtreas cell, 

About the malsie earth ſearching her towre: 
But ſhe had long fiaceleftthis carthly bowre, 
And flew to heauen abouc,lothing to ſee 
Thelinfull ations of kumamitie. 

Which when ſoxe did perceiue, he left the carth, 
And flew vptotheplaceot his owne birth, 
The burning heauenly throne, where he did ſpy 
«Aſtireas palace in theg{ittering ckie, 

This ſtately rowre was builded vp on hie, 

Farre from the reach of any morrall eye; 

And from the palace fide there did diſti!l 

A little water, through a little quill, 

Thedewe of inſtice, which did feldomefall, 
And when ir dropt,the drops were very ſmall, 
Glad was great oue when he beheld her towre, 
Meaning a whileto reſt him in her bowre; 
And therefore ſought toenter at her dore: 

But there was ſucha buſic rout betore; 

Some ſcruing-men,and ſome promoters bee, 
That he could paſſe no foote withourtafee: 

But as he goes, he reaches out his hands, 

And payes cach one in order as he ſtands; 

And ſtill,as he was paying thoſe before, | 
Someſlipt againe berwixt him and the dore. 
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Atlength(wicth much adoo) he paſtchem all, 
Andentred ſiraight into a ſpacious hall, 

Full of darke angles and of hidden wayes, 
Crooked Mzanders, infinite delayes; 

All which delayes and entrics he muſt paſſe, 
'Ere he could come where iuſt {ſires was, 

All theſc being paſt by bis immoreall wir 
Withour her doore l;e ſaw a porter fit, v 

An aged man,that long time there had beene, 

V\ ho vſ'd to ſearch allthoſethat enired in, 

And ſtillto euery one he gaue this curſe, 

None muſt fee Iuſtice but with empric purſe, 
This man ſearcht Joxe for his owne priuate gaine, 
To hauethe money which did yet remaine, 
Which was but (mall:for much was ſpent before 
Onthetumulruous rout that kept the dore. 

W hen he had done, he brought him to the place 
Where he ſhould ſee divine C&ftreas tace. 

Then the great King of gods and men in went, 
And ſaw his daughter FYenusthcrelament, 
Andctying lowd foruſtice, whom love found 
Kneeling before .4ſirea on the ground, 

And ſtill ſhe cry'dand beg'd fora iult doome 
Againſt blacke Yulcan,that vnſeemely groome, 
W home ſhe had choſen for her onely loue, 
Though ſhe was daughter to great thundring oxe : 
And thcughthe faireſt goddefle, y etcontent 
To martic him, though weake and impotent; 
Bur for all thisthey alwaycs were at ſtrife 
For eucrmore he rayld at her his wife, 
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Telling hr ſtill, Thou artno wife of mine, 
Anothers (tramper, Mars his concubine. 
By this Aſtra (pydealmighty love, 

And bow'd her finger to the Queene of loue, 
Toceaſc her ſute,which ſhs would heare anon, 
Whenthe great King of all the world was gone, 
Then (hedeſcended from her ſtately throne, 
Which ſeat was builded all of [aſper ſtone, 

And o're the {eat was paynted all aboue, 

The wanton vnſeene ſtealths of amorous Tow; 
There miight a man behold the naked pride , | 
Ot louely Yenus in the vale of Ide, 

When Pallas,and Tones beauteous wite and ſhe 
Stroue for the priſe of beautics raritic ! 

And there lame Yulcaw and his Cyclapsſtroue 

To make the thunderbolts for mighty Jowe : 
From:this ſame ſtately throne ſhe down deſcEded, 
And ayd, The gricts of [ove ſhould be amended, 
Aſking the King of gods what lucklefle cauſe, 
What great contEpt of ſtate,whar breach of lawes 
(For ſure ſhe thought,ſo ne vacuuth caule befell, 
That made him vilit paore ©A/treas cell) 
Troubled his thought: an4 if ſhe mightdecide it, 
V'Vho vext great /ove,he dearely ſhould abide ft. 
Toxe onely thinkt her, and beganne to ſhow 

His cauſc of comming(for each one doth know 
Thelonging words of Louers arenot many, 

If they deſireto be inioyd of any) 

Telling 4/ires, It mightnow befall, 

That ſhe might make himbleſt,that bleſſeth all 2 


{For 
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For as he walk'd vponthe flowry earth, 

To which his oxae hands whilame gauea birth, . 

Toſce how fircight he held it and how ink 

He rold this mally pondeous heape of duſt, - 

Helaid him downe by a coole riner fide, 

Whoſe pleaſant water did fo gently (lide 

With ſuch ſoft IRIIES the brook was deepe, 
Thatit had lul'd himvin aheauenly (leepe. 

When firſt helaid himdowne,there was none neere him: 
(For he did call before, but none could heare him) 

But afaire Nymph was bathing when he wak'd, 

(Here ſigh'd great /ow2and afrer ht forth)nak'd, 
Helecing lou'd,the Nymphyert here didreft, 

Where iuft {fred might make Jove be bleſt, 

If ſhe would paſſe her taithfoll ward fo farre, 

As that great owe ſhould makethe mayda ftarre. 

fir aa yeelded: at which [owewas pleal'd, 

And all his longing hopes and feares were eafd. 

Towe tooke his leaue; and parted from her fighr, 

Whoſe thoughts were ful of louersſweer delighr, 

And ſhe aſcended.to hesthrone aboue, | 

To heare the griefes of thegrear Queene of loue* 

But ſhe was ſatiſide,and would no more 

+ _ husband as ſhe did bo | 
But forth ſhe tripe apace,becaule ſhe ſtroue, | 
With her fwi oucnake great 7 one; F 1 
Sheskipt ſo nimbly as ſhe wenttolooke him, 
Thatat the palace daoreſheouertooke him, 
Which way was plaincaridbroadas they went our, 
And now they couldfee a —_ 


Here 
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Here Yenus fearing,leſtthe loue of Tae gy {1 
Should make this mayd be plac'd in heaucenaboue, 
Becauſe ſhe thought this Nymphiſo wondtous bri 
That ſhe would dazel her accuſtom'd light: 

And fearing now ſhe ſhould not firſt be ſeene 
Ofallthe glictring ſtarres as ſhee had beene, 

But that the wanzon Nymph wouldeu'ry night 
Be firſt that ſhould ſalute eche mortall ſight, 
Began totell great Jowe,ſhe gricu'd to ſee 


_ Theheauenlo full of his iniquity, 


Complayning that eche ſtrumper now was prac'd, 
And with —_ 09777 em plac'd, we 
Intreating him to place in heauen no more 

Eche wanton ſtrumpetand laſcinious whore. 

Toxe mad with loue,harkned not whatfhe fayd, 
His thoughts were ſo intangled with the mayd, 
Bur furiouſly heto his Palace lept, 

geing minded there till morning to haueſlept; 


| Forthenext morne, as ſoone as Phoebus rayes 


Should yet ſhine coole,by reaſon of the ſeas, 

And crethepartingteares of Thetis bed, 

Should bequite (hak'tfrom off hisglittring head, - 

Afiras promis'd to attend great love, 

Athisowne Palace inthe heauen aboue, 

And at that Palace ſhe would ſet her hand 

To whatthe loue-fick god ſhould her command: 

But to deſcend roearth ſhedid deny, . 

She loath'd the fight of any mortall cye, 

And forthe compaſic of thecarthlyround, 

She would not ſet one faot ypon ah" | 
r erc- 
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Therefore Jave meant toriſe but with the ſunne, 
Yet thoughtie long vatill the night was done. 

In the meane ſpace Yenus was drawne along 

By her white Doues vnto the (weati 
Ofhammering Black-ſmithes, arthe lofty hill 

Of ſtately Zrms, whoſe top burneth ſilly 

(For at that burning mountaynes glittring top, 
Her cripple husband Yulcar kept his shop) 

To him she went, and ſo collogues that night 
With the beſt ſtraines of pleaſures ſweetdelight; 
Thatere they parted,she made Yalcaw ſwears © 
By dreadtull St4x,an othe the gods do feare, 

It /ove would make the mortall mayd 2 ſtarre, 
Himſelfe ſhould frame bis inftruments of warre, 
And tooke his othe by blacke Cocitss Lake, 

He neucr morea thunder-bolt would make : 

For Yen ſo this night his ſences pleaſ'd, 

That now he thought his former griefs were ca('d, 


She with her hands the black-(miths body bound, 


And with her lu'ry armesſhe twyn'd him round, 
And ſtill the faire Queene with a pretygrace, 
Diſperſt her (weet breath'o're his [warty face: 

Her ſnowy armes ſo well she djd diſplay, 

That Yolcan» thought they melted zs they lay. 
Vntillthe morne in this delight they lay: 

vp they pot,and haſted faſt away - 

white Chariot of the Queene of loue, 
owards the Palace of greatthundring ove, 
Where they didſee diuine {fred Rand, 


To pallc her word tot what Jowe ſhould > 
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In limpt the Blacke-{mith;after tepthis Queene, 

W holelightarraymentwas of louclygreenc. 

When they were m,#'u{cas began tolweare 

Dy othes that Iapizer himlelfe doth feare, 

Itany whore in heauens brighe vault were ſeene, - 
Todimme the ſhining of his beautcous Queene, 
Each morrall man ſhould the great gods diſgrace, 
And mocke almightie /oxe vnto his face, 

And Giants ſhould enforce bright heaucn to fall, 

Ere he would frame onethunderbolt atall, 

Towe did intreat him that he would forbeare. 

The more he ſpoke,the moredid Yulcen (weare, 

Toe heard his words,and*gan to make his mone, 
That mortall men would plucke him from his throne, 
Or elſe he guſt incurrethis plague, hefaid, 

Quite to forgoethe pleaſure of the mayd: 

Andonce he thought,rather then loſe her bliſſes, 

Her heauenly {weers, her moſt delicious kiſſes, 

Her ſoftembraces,and the amorous nights, 

That he ſhould often ſpend in her delights, 

He would be quite thrown down by mortal hands, 
From the bleſt placewhere his bright _ ſtands, 
But afterwards hee ſaw with better (ight, 

He ſhould beſcorn'd by euery mortall wight, 

If he ſhould want his thunderbolts, to beate 

Aſpiring mortalsfrom his glittering ſeate: 
Theretorethe god no more did woo or prouc her, 

But leftto ſceke her loue, though not to loue her. 

Yet he forgot notthat he woo 'd the laſle, 
But made her ewiſe as beautcousas ſhe was, 

A Becauſe 
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Becauſc bis wontedJouc he needs would ſhew. 
This haye I heard, bur yer carce thought ittrue, 
And whether hcr cleare beautie was4o bright, 
That it coulddazel the immortall fight ..' - 

Of gods,and make them for her love deſpaire, 

I donot know; bur ſure the maid wasfaire. - 

Yet the faire Nymph was neuer ſecnexeſort 

Vnto the ſauage and the bloudy ſporr 

Of chaſte Diane, nor was cucr wont - 

To bend a bow,nor cucr did ſhe hunt, 

Nordid ſhe euerftriue with pretie cunning, 
To ouergoc her fellow Nymphs in running} 
For ſhe was the faire water-Nymphalone, 
That vntochaſte Dias was vnknowne, 
It is reported, that her fellowes vid 
Tobid her(though the beaureous Nymphrefuf'd) 
Totake, or painted quiuers or a dart, 

And put herlazy idleneſſcapart. 
Nor tooke ſhe painted quiuers,nor adart, 
Nor put herlazy idlenefl apart, 
Bur in her criſtall fountaine oft ſheſwimmes, 
Andoftſhe waſhes o're her ſhowy limmes:? 
Sometimes ſhe comb'd her ſoft diſcheuel'd hayre, 
Which with a fillet tide ſhe oft did weare: | 
But ſometimes looſe ſhe did it hang behind, 
When ſhewas pleal'd to grace the Eafterne wind? 
For vp and downe it would hertreſles hurle, 
Andas the went, it made her looſe hayre curle: 
Ofcin the water did ſhe looke her face, 
And oftſheyſdro 2 what quaint grace 
3 Mi 
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Might wellbecomeher,and what comely feature 

Might be beſt fitting ſo divine a creature, 

Her skinne was with a thinne vaile ouerthrowne, 

Through which her naked beauty clearely ſhone. 

She v{d inthis lightraymentas she was, | 

To ſpread her body oa the dewy graſſes: 

Sometimes by her owne fountaincasshe walkes, 

Shenips the flawres from off the ferrile ſtalkes, 

And witha garland of theſweating vine, 

Sometimes ihedoth ker beautcous front in-twine: 

But ſhe was gathring flowres with her white hand, 

When she beheld Herwaphroditas ſtand 

_ cleare fountaine, wondring at the fight, 

That there was any brooke could be (o bright: 

For this was the bright riger where the boy 

Did dyc htimfelfe, that he could not caioy 

Himſclfe in pleaſure, nor could taſte the bliſſes 

Ofhis owne melcing artd delicious kiſles, 

Here did sheſec him,and by Yemuslaw, 

She diddeſireto haue him as she (aw: 

But the fayre Nymph had neuer ſeenethe place, 

Wherethe boy was;nor his inchanting face, 

But by an vncouth accidentof loue 

Betwixt great Phoebus ahd the ſonne of /our, 

Light-headecd Bacchns: for vpon aday, 

As the boyigod was keeping on tus wayy 

Bearing kis Vine leauecs and his Inic dands, 

To Naxes,where his houſeand temple ſtands, 

Heſawthe Nymphzand (ceing,he didtay, 

And threw his leaucsand Lyvie bands away, hs 
ro | Thi 
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Thinkingatfirftshe was of heauenly birth,/ « « * 
Some goddeſle that did live vpon the earth, * * | 
Virgin Dienathat fo liucly shone, 

W hen she did court her [wect Endimion: 
Buthe a god,atlaſtdid plainely ſee, 

She had no market immotrtaluie, + 15! £511 
Vntothe Nymphwent the yong god of wine, ' 


Thatnow,or feare or terrour had he none, 
But'gan to court her as ſhe fate alone: 

Fayrer then fayreft (thus began his ſpeech) 
Would butyour radianteye pleaſeto inrich 

My cye with looking,or one glaunce to giue, 
Whereby my other parts might feede and liue, 
Or with one (ight my {ences to inſpire, 

Far liuclier thenthe ſtole Promerbean fire; 

Then might Hiue,then by the ſunny light 

That ſhould proceed from thy thriſe-radiant fight, 
I might ſuruiue to ages;butthat mitſsing, 

(Ac that ſame word he would haue faine bin kilfin 
I pinc,fayre NympheO neucrletmedye ; 


Farre more tranſparent then the clcareſtbrooke. , 
The Nymph was taken with his golden hookes * 
Yet ſhe turn'd backe, and would have tript away; 
But Bacchus forc'tthe louely mayd to ſtay, 
Asking he: why (he ftruggledto be gone, | 


Heauen neuermwade her faire;thatſhe ſhould yaunt 
She keptall beauticzit would never graunt + 5 
oy C 4 She 


Whoſe head was chaf'd ſo with the bleeding vine, 


For one poore glaunce from thy trantlucent cye, 


Why tache Nymph ſhoulibwiſhto be aloher* 1 © - 
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She ſhould b: borne ſo d2autenus from her mather, 


But toreflceR her beaarty 01 another; 


Then with a ſweet kiſle caſt thy beames on mee, 
And IlerefleAthem backe againe oa thee, 
At Naxos ſtands my Temple and my Shrine, 
Where do preſſethe laſty ſwelling Vine, 
There with greene [uic ſhall thy head be bound, 
And with the red Grape be incircled round; 
There ſhall Silenss ling vnto thy praiſe, 
His drunken _—y ſongs and tickling layes, 
Comehither, gentle Nymph. Here bluſht the maid, 
And faine ſhe would haue:gone, but yet ſhe ſtaid, 
Racchas perceiu'd hehado'recomethelaſle, % 
And downe hethrowes her in the dewy graffe, 
And iſt the helpleſſe Nymph ypan theground, 
And would haue ſtray 'd beyond that lawful-boſi d 
This ſaw bright Phbas: for his glittering eye 
Sees all that lies below'the ſtarry skye; 
And for an old affcRion thathe bore 
Vntothis louely Nymphlongtimebefore, 
(For he would ofttimes in. his circle ſtand, 
To ſport. himſelfe ypon-her ſnowy hand) 
He kept her fromthe ſweets of Becchus bed, 
And 'giinft her wil he ſau'd her maiden-hezd. 
Bacchus perceiving this, apace did hie 
Vntothe Palace of fwifr 
But he did find himfarrebelow his birth, : . 
Drinking withtheeues and catch-poleson the carth; 
Andthey weredrinking what they ſtole to day, j 
In conſultation forto-morrowes prey... 
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Tohim went yourhfull Baccb#s, and begun 

Toſhew his caule of griefeagainſtthe Sunne, 

How he bercfthim of his heauenly bliſles, 

His ſweet delights, his Necar-flowing kifles, 

And other ſweeter ſweetes that he had wonne, 

But for the malice of the bright-fac't Sunne, 

Intreating Mercury by all the loue, 

That had] bene borne amongſt the ſonnes of 7ove, 

Of which they two were part,to ſtand his friend, 

Againſt the god that did him ſo offend: 

Thequaint-tongu'd iſſue of great TA1/as race, 

Swift cMercary,that with delightfull grace, 

And pleaſing accents of his fayned tongue, 

Hath oft reform'd a rude vnciuill throng 

Of mortals;that great meſsenger of 7oue, 

Andaall the meaner gods that dwell about : 

He whoſe acute wit was ſo quicke and ſharpe 

In the inuentiorgof the crooked Harpe: » 

He that's ſo cunmng with his ieſting flights, 

To ſteale from heauecnly gods or catthly wights, 

Bearing a great hate in his grieued breſt, 

Againſt that great commaunder of the Weſt, 

Bright-fac't Lpollo: for vpona day, 

Yong MHercwry did ſteale bis beaſts away : 

Which the great god perceiuing,ſtreight did ſhew 

The pearcing arrowes andthe fearefull bow 

That kild great Pithon,& with that did threat him, 

Tobring hisbeaſts againe, or he would beat kim. 

Which Mercary perceiving, vneſpide, 

Did cloſely fteale his _—_ from his ſide. 
For 
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For this old grudge, he was the eaflyerwonne '* 
To helpe young Bacchus 'gainſt the fierie Sunne., 
And now the Sunmewas in the middle way, 
And had o'recomethe one halte ofthe day, 
Scorching ſo kotvpon che recking (and, 
Thatlies vpon the necre Egyprianland, 
That the hot people burnt &'ne from their birth, 
Do creepe againe into their mother earth, 
When Mercery did take his powertull wand, 
His charming Cadsſes in his hand, 
Anda thicke geuerwhich hevſdto weare, 
When ought from Jeve heto the Sunnedid beare, 
That did prote@ him trom the picccing light, 
Which did proceed from Phoebus glittring light, 
Clad intheſe powertull ornaments he flies, 
With our-ſtretcht wings vp to the azure skies: 
Where ſecing Phoebas in his orient ſhrine, 
Hedidſo well reuengethe godof wine, 
That whil'tthe Sun wonders his Chariotreeles, 
Thecrafti: god had ſtole away his wheeles. 
Which when he did perceiue,he downedid ſlide, 
(Laying his glittring Coronet aſide) 
From the bright ſpangled firmament aboue, 
To feeke the Nymph that Bacehnoſo did loue, 
And found herlooking in her watry elaſſe, 
Toſec how cleareher radiant beauty was: 
And,for he had bur littletime to ſtay, 
Becauſe he meant to finiſh out his day, 
Atthe firſt ſighthe*gan to make his mone, 
Telling herhow his ficry wheeles were gone; 
Promi- 
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Promiſing her,if ſhe would bur obtaine 
The wheeles,that 2fercary had ſolne, againe, 

That he might end his day,ſhe ſhould enio/y 

The heauealy fight of clie moſt beautcous boy 

That eucr was. The Nymph was pleaſ'd with this, 
Hoping to zcape ſome ynaccuſtom'd blifle 

By the {weet pleaſure that ſhe ſhould enioy, ; 
In thebleſt fight of ſuch a melting boy. 
Thereforeat his requeſt ſhe did obtaine 

The burning whecles,that he had loſt,againe: 
VVhich when he had recciu'd, he left the land, 
Andbrought them thicher where his Coach did ſtand, 
And thcre he fer themon: forall this ſpace, 

Thc horſes had not icr'd from out their place, 
VVhichwhen he ſaw,he wept and *ganto ay, 
VVould Mercwry had ſtole my whecles away, 

When Phaeton my hare-brain'd iſſue tride, 
Whatalaborious thing it vvas to guide | 
My burnin chariot,thE he might have pleaſ'd me, 
And of onefathers gricte he might haue caſ'd me; 
For then the Steeds would haue obayd his will, 
Oreiſearlcaft they would haue reſted ſtill, 

When he had done, hetooke his whip of ſteele,, 
Whoſe bitter ſmart he made his horles tecle: 

For he did lash ſo hard,to end the day, 

That he was quickly at the Weſterne ſea, 

And there with Thets did he reſt a(pace: 

For hedidneuer reſt in any place 

Before that time; but cuer (ince his wheeles 


Were ſtole away, his burning chariot recles 
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Tow'rds the declining of the partihg day: 
Therefore helights and mends them in the (ca, 
And though the Poets fayne,that 7ove did make 

A treblenight for faire 4 lcmens's ſake, 

That he might ſleepe ſecurely with his loue; 
Yetſurethelong night was vnknowne to [owe: 
But the Sunnes wheeles one day diſordred more, 
Were thriſe as long amending as before, 

Now was the Sunnc bers withthe Seca, 
Cooling his watrie treſſes as he lay, 

And in dread Neptwneskingdome whilc he ſlceps, 
Faire Thetis clips him in the watry deeps, 

The Mayre-maids and the Tritons of the Weſt, 
Strayning = voyces,to make Titey reft. 


And while the blacke night with her pitchic hand, + 


Took iuſt poſſeſsion of the ſwarfie land: 

He ſpent the darkeſome howres in thisdelight, 
Giuing his power vpto the gladlomenight; 
For nc're before he was ſo truely bleſt, 


' Totake an houre or one poore minutes reſt, 


But now the burning god this pleaſure fecles, 

By reaſon of his newly crazed wheeles, 

There muſt he ſtay vntill lame Yulcan ſend 

T he fierie wheeles which he had tooke to mend. 
Now al the night the Smith ſo hard had wrought, 


Thatcrethe Sunne could wake,his wheeles were brought. 


Titas being plea['d with reſt,and not to riſe, 
Andloth to open yet his flumbring eyes: 
And yet perceiying how the longing fighe 


Of mortals waytedfor his glittring light, 
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He ſent £Aworefrom him to the skie, 

To giucaglimſing tocach mortall cye, 
Aurora much aſham'd of that ſame place 
That great Apolloslight was wont to grace, 
Finding no place to hide her ſhametull head, 
Paynted her chaſte cheeks witha bluſhing red, 
W hich cuer ſince remain'd vpon her face, 

In token of her new receiu'd diſgrace: 
Therefore ſhe not ſo white 2s ſhe had beene, 
Lothing of cu'ry morrallto be ſeene, 
No ſooner cantherofie fingred morne 
Kiſſecu'ry lowrethat by her dew is borne, 
But from hergolden window ſhe doth peepe, 
When the moſt partofearthly creatures fleepe, 
By this,brightT #t4x opened had his eyes, 
And'gan toierke his horſes through theskies, 
And taking in his hand his fierie whip, 

He made A Eons and (witt AEthen Skip 
Sofaſt, that ſtraight he dazled had the fight 
Of faire £Anrora,glad to (ce his light. 

And now the Sunne in all his heric haſte, 
Did call tro mind his promile lately paſt, 
Andall the vowes and othes that he did paſſe 
Vnto faire Sal/macis, the beauteous laſle; 

For he had promil'd her ſhe ſhould enioy 

S0 lovely faire,and ſucha well ſhap't boy, 
As ne're before his owne all-ſceing eye 

Saw from his bright ſeate in the ſtarry skye; 
Remembring this,he ſent the boy that way, 


Wherethe cleare fountain of the fayre Nymph lay. 
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There was he comne to ſecke ſome pleaſing brooke. 
No ſooner came he, but the Nymph was flirooke: 
And though ſhe haſtedto imbrace the boy, 
Yetdid the Nymph awhile deferre her joy, 

Till ſhe had bound vp her looſe fligging aire, 
And ordred wcllthe garments ſhe d:d weare, 
Fayning her count'nance with alouers care, 
And did deſerue to be accounted fayre. 

And thus much ſpake ſhe while the boy abode; 
O boy, moſt worthy to be thought a god, 

Thou mayſt inhabitin the glorious 7 

Of gocs, or maiſt proceed trom humane race: 
Thou mayft be Cxpid, or the god of wine, 

Thar lately woo'd me with the ſwelling vine: 
But whoſoe're thouart, O happy he, 

That was (0 bleſt,to be a fireto thee; 

Thy happy motheris moſt bleſt of many, 
Bleſſed thy liſters,if herwombe bare any, 

Both fortunare, and O thriſe happy ſhee, 
WhoſercF much bleſſed breſts gaue ſuckto thee: 
If any wife with thy {weet bed be bleſt, 

O, she is farre more happy.then ther« ſt, 

If chou baſt any, let my ſport be ſto'ne, 
Oreclſelerme be sheif thou haſt none, 

Here did she pauſe awhile,and then $he fayd, 
Penot obdurate toalilly mayd, 

A flinty heart within a ſnowy breſt, 

Is like baſe mold locktin a golden cheſt! 
They fay the eye's the Index of the heart, 
And $shewes th'affcRion of eche inward part: 
There 
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T here loue playcs lively,there the little god 
Hathacleare criſtall Palace of abode. 

O barre him not from playing in thy heart, 
That ſports himſclfe vpon eche outward patt. 
Thus much ſhe ſpake,&then her tongue was huſh. 
Ather looſe ſpeach Hermaphroditas bluſht; 

Heknew not what loue was, yet louc did ſhame him, 
Making him bluſh, and yet his bluſh became him: 
Then might a man his ſhametaſt colour ſee, 

Like the ripe apple on the ſunny tree, 

Or Tuory dideo're with a pleaſing red, 

Orlikethe pale Moone being ſhadowed. 

By this,the Xymphrecouer'd had her tongue, 

T hatto her thinking lay in fGalence long, 

And fayd, Thy checke is milde,O bethouſo, 

Thy checke,faith 1,then do not anſwere nog 

Thy checke doth ſhame,then doe thou ſhame, ſhe ſayd, 
It isa mans ſhame todeny a mayd. 

Thoulook'ſt to ſport with Yenws in hcr tovwre, 

And be belou'd of cuery heauenly powre, 

Men are but mortzls,lo are women too, 

Why ſhould your thowghts aſpire more then ours doo? 
For ſure they doc aſpire: Elſe could a youth, 

whoſe count'nance is ſo full of ſpotleſſe truth, 
Beſorclentleſſeroa virgins tongue? 
Let me be woo'd by thee but halfeſo long, 
With halfe thoſe rearmes doe but my loue require, 
AndI will cafly graunt theethy delire. 

Agesarc bad, when menbecomeſo flow, 

Thatpootre vn{kilfull mayds are forc'tto woo. 
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Her radiant beauty and her ſubtill arte 
Sodeepely ſtrooke Hermaphrodrtus heart, 
That ſhe had wonne his loue, but thatthe light 
Of her tranſlucent eyes did ſhine too bright: 
Forlong he look'd ypon the loucely may 

And at the laſt Hermaphrodttus ſayd, 

How ſhould I lou: thee, when I doe eſpic 

A farre more bzautcous Nymph hid in thy eye? 

When thou dooſt loue, ler not that Nymph benie thee , 
Nor when thou woo'ſt,let that ſame Nymph beby thee: 
Orquite obſcure her from thy louers face, 

Or hide her beauty in a darker place. 

By this,the Nymph perceiu'd he did eſpie 

None bur himſelte reflected in her eye, 

And,for himſclfe no more ſhe meant to ſhew him, 
Sheshut her eyes 8 blind-fold thus did woo him: 
Fayre boy,thinke not thy beauty can diſpence 
With any payne due toa bad offence; 

Remember how the gods puniſht that boy 

That ſcorn'd to leta beanteou; Nymph enioy 
Herlong wiſhr pleaſure;for the pecuith elfe, 
Lou'd of all others,needs would loue himſelfe. 
$o mayſtthou loue, perhaps thou mayſt be bleſt; 
By graunting to alucklefſeNymphs requeſt: 

Then reſt awhile with me amid theſe weeds, 

The Sunnethat ſeesall,ſces not louers deeds; 
Phoebus is blind when loue-ſports are begun, 
Andneuer ſecs vntill their ſports be done: 

Bcleeue me,boy,thy blood is very ſtayd, 
Thatartſoloth to kifſe a youthfull mayd, 

Wert 
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Wertthou amayd,andTa man, Ileshow thee, 
With what a manly boldneſſeI could woo thee: 
Fayrer thenloues Queene, thus I would begin, 
Might notmy oucr-baldneſſe b2 a finne, 

I would intreat this fauour,if, I could, 

Thy roſiat checke a little to behold: 

Thea would [ beg a touch,and thena kiſle, 
And then a lower; yeta higher bliſle; | 
Then would I aske what Zaveand Leda did, - 
When like a Swan the craftic god was hid? 
What came he for? why did he there abide? 
Surely I thinke hee did not come to chide : 

He came to ſce her face,to talke,and char, 
Totouch,to kiſſe: came he for nought butthat? 
Yes, ſomething elſe: what whs ithe would haue* 
That which al men of maydens ought to crave. 
This fayd,her eye-lids wide ſhadid diſplay: 
But in this ſpace thebaywas cunne away: 
The wantoniſpeeches oftheloucly laſle 
Forc't him for ſhame to hide him in the graſle. 


When ſhe perceiu'd ſhe could not ſee him neere her,: 
When ſhe had cal'd,andyect hecould not hearc her, 


Looke how when dutzmne comes, alittle ſpace 
Palcth the red bluſh of the Summers face, 
Tearing theleaues the Summers coucring, 
Three months in weauing by the curious ſpring, 
Making the graſle his greene locks go to wracke, - 
Tearingeach ornament from off his backe; 

So did ſhe ſpoylethe garments ſhe did weare, 
Tearing whole ounces of her __ hayre; *_ 


She thus detaded of hetlongedblide,'- 
With much adoo at laft fie vttredrhis: 
Why wert thou baſhfull,boy? Thou haſt no pare 
Shewes thee to beof ſucti afemaleheare.' © ' * '* 
His eye is gray,ſo is the mornings eye, - ' + 

That bluſheth alwaycs when the day is nye.” 

Then his gray eyc's the cauſe + that cahnot bez © * © 
The gray-cy'd mornc is farre more bold then he: 
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For with a gentle dew from heauensbrighttowre, * + * 


It gets the mayden-head of eu'ry lowre:” 

I would to God, he were the rofiat morne, 
And [ aflowre from our the earth new borne! 
His face was ſmoorh; Narerfſus face was ſo, - 
And he was carelefle of 'a fad Nymphs woe; 
Then that's the cauſe; and rthar egnnot be + / 
Youthfull Nariſſue was more bold therhe, 
Becauſe he didefor loue,thmighbf his ſhades 
This boy nor loues himſelf&moryeta mayd. | 
Beſides, his glorious eye is wohdrous bright; ' 
Soisthe fieric and alb-ſceing light ' © d 
Of Phebas, who at eu'ry mornings birth ' 
Bluſheth for ſhame vponthe ſullen carth, 

T hen thats the cauſe;and yerthatcannor be: 
Thefierie Sunne is farre more bold then he; 
Henightly kiſſeth Thetis inthe ſea? 

All know the ſtory of Leucotboe. 

His checke isred ; (ois the fragrant Roſe, 

whoſe ruddie checke with ouer-bluſhing gloes: 
Then that's the cauſe; and yer that cannot bee: 
Eche bluſhing Roſeis farre more bold then he, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe boldneſſe may be plaincly ſeenc in this, 
The ruddy Roſe oy ahand'deo kiſſes 

For alwaycs whentheday is newbegun, - : 

The ſpreading Roſe will kifſe the morning Sun, 
This fayd,hid i: the gralle the dideſpic him, 

And ſtumbling with her will,ſhetel down by him, 
And with her wanton talke,becauſe he woo'd not, 
Beg'dthar, which he poore novice vnderftood nor; 
And,for ſhe could not get a greater blifle, = 
Shedid intreat atleaſt a ſiſters kiſſe, 

But ſtill the more ſhedid the boy beſeech, 

The morc he powtedat her wanton ſpeech. 
Atlaſtthe Nymph begareo touch his skin, 
Whiter then mountaine ſnow: bath cuer bin, 
And did in pureneſſe that clcare {pring (urpaſle, 
Wherein M7 eon (aw th' Arcadian lafle, 
Thus did ſhe dally long, till at the laſt, 
 Inhermoyſt palme ſhe lockt his white hand faft : 
Then in her hand his wreſt ſhe 'ganto cloſe, 


When throug|-#fs poulles ſtrait the warme bloud glocs, 


Whoſe youthfull mulike fanning Cepias fire, 
In her warme breſt kindled a fresh deſire. 
Then did $he lift her hand vnto his breſt, 
A partas white and youtbfull as the reſt; 
Whereas his flowry breath ſtill comes and goes, 
She felt his gentle heart pant _—_ his clothes, 
Atlaſtshe tooke her hand from off that part, 
And (ayd,lt panted like anothers heart. - 
WhyCl hould it be more feeble, and lefſe bold? 
Why ſhould the bloud about it be more cold? 

E 2 Nay 


Salmacis and Flermaphroditus. 


Nay ſure, thatyeeclds,onely chy tongue denyes, 
And the true fancy of thy heartbelyes, 

T hen did ſhelift her hand vnto his chin, - 

And pray(d the prety dimpling of his skine 

But ſtraight his chin ſhe 'gan to ouerſlip, 

When ſhe beheld the rednefle of his lip; 

And ſayd,thy lips are ſoft, preſſe them to mine, 
And thou ſhaltſce they arcas ſoft as thine. 

Then would the fainc hauegone vato his eye, 

Bur till his ruddy lip ſtanding ſo nie, 

Drew her hand backe, therefore his cye ſhe miſt, 
'Ginning to claſpe his neck, and would haue kiſt; 
Butthenthe boy did lerobegone, 

Vowing toleaue her and that place alone, 

.But then bright Salmacis beganto feare, 

And fayd, Fayreſtranger,l wil leaue thee here 

Amid theſe pleaſant places all alone, 

So turning back,ſhe tayned to be gone; 

Bur from his ſight ſhe had no power to paſſe, 
Therefore ſhe turn'd,and hid her inthe grafle, 
Whentothe ground bending her ſnow-white knee, 
Theglad earth gaue new coatesto cuery tree, ' 
Hethen ſuppoſing he wasallalone, 

(Like a young boy thatis elpy'd of none) 

Runnes here,and there,then on the bankes doth looke, 
Then on thectiſtall cutrentof the brooke, 

Thea with his foote he roacht the filuer ſtreames, 
Whole drowzy waues made muſike in their dreames, 
And, for he was notwholy in, did we 

Talking alowdand babbling iathcir fleepe : 

Whoſe 


OY EE ED OAY”TM OO” LT LL ”PUUUP NET 


Salmacts and FJermapbroditus. 


Whole pleaſant ccolneſſe when the boydid teele, 
He thruſt his foote downe lower totheheele? 
O'recome with whoſe ſweet noyſe,hedid begin 
Toftrip his ſoft clothes from his tender skin, _.. 


When ſtrait the ſcorching Sorrwepttearesof brine, +: 


Becauſe he durſt not touch himwith his ſhine, 
For teare of (poylmngthatſame Tu'ry skin, 
Whoſe whirtenefle he ſo much delighted in; 
And _ the mens aroma 
Wou e haue come fromi the duty x 
To ar e/erexgerarys he ſtood, - 
Ready toleape into the ſiluer flood; 
But might not: for the lawes of heauen deny, 
Toſhew mens ſecrets to a womans eye: 
And therefore. was her ſad and gloomy light 
Confind ynto the ſecret-keeping night, 
When beaurteous Salmacis awhile had gaz'd 
Vpon his naked corps,ſheſtood amaz'd, 
And both her ſparkling eyes burnt in her face, 
Likethe A refletedin a glaſſe: 
Scarce can ſhe ſtay from running tothe boy, 
Scarce can ſhe now deferre her hoped joy; 
So faſt her youthfull bloud in her vaynes, 
That almoſt mad,ſhe ſcarce her ſelfe contaynes. 
When ary 109 as heftands, 
Clapping his white fide with his hollow hands, 
Leaptliuely from the land, whereon he ſtood, 
Into the mayne part of the criſtall lood, 
Like Iu'ry then his ſnowy body was, 
Ora white Lilly inacriſtall glaſſe. 

oF Then 


SaWicis and FI mepbroditus. 


"Then roſethowater- cegorottedy,”, BAL 


As hauing womwe: 18 wm 4 theday 
AnJ herlighogarmencs fromoS#her s&kin,::. 


Hee's miae,ſhe cryY;ariddo horny ts ”_ , 


The flattering fuy who 1 
Inclaſpe the hugerrunke of anvaged tree, 101 [1 1+ 21 
Lethimbeholdtheyoungb9yas tieftands, - : 109 
Inclaſpt inwantonSiainacirnthands,: Ty, 
Berwixtthoſe lavryaimesſholockt bimfaft, 


Striving to gerawayatilatthie laſt, 7: - - ol estt 


Fondling,ſhe ſayd, why ftriwft thoa to be gone? '- 
Why ſhouldſt thou ſo defite tobe alone? 

Thy checke is nenerfayre,vhen none is by: 

For what is red and white,burto the eye? 


And for that caufethe heauensare darke ar niche, $f 


Becauſcall creatures cloſe their weary fight; 
For there's no mottall can ſo carely rife, 

Bur ſtill the morning waytes vpon his eyes. 

The carely-rilingand ſoone-linging Larke' . ..- 
Can neuer chaunt het {weete notes in thedarke; 
Forleepe ſhe ne're (olittlke or(o long, 

Yer ſtill the morning will attend herſong. 

All creatures thatbeneath bright Cix/hia,be, 
Haue appetiteyntofogicty; _. +- 
Theouerftowing waties wonld haue a bound 
Within the cqafines of the ſpacious ground, 
And all their ſhady currents wouldbe plaſte 

In hollow of the ſoligary vaſte;, 

Burthat they lothe to]ettheir ſofeftreames fi 
V'Vhere none can hearetheir gentle murmuting. 
Yer 
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Salmacis and FIcrmaphroditus, 


Yer ſtill the boy regardleſſe what ſhe fayd, 

Struggled apace to oucrſwimme the mayd. 

Which whcn the Nymph perceiu'd,ſhe'gan to lay, 

Struggle thou _—_— but neucr getaway, 

Sograunt,iuſt gods,that neucr day may ſec 

T he leparation twixt this boy and mee, 

T he gods did heare her pray'r and fcele her woes 

Andin one bodythey began to grow. 

She felt his youthfull bloud in cucry vaines 

And he felt hers warme his cold breſt againe, 

And euer fince was womans loue {o bleſt, 

24 That ic will draw bloud from the ſtrongeſt breſt, 

: Nor man nor mayd now could ticy be cfteem'd; 
Neither,and eicher,might they well be deem'd, 
When the young boy Hermaphroditusfayd, 
VVith the ſet voyce of neither man nor mayd, 
Swift CMercwry,thou author of my life, 

And thou my mother Y#lcansloucly wife, 

Let your poore offsprings lateſt breath be bleſtz 
In but obtayning this his laſt requeſt, 

Grant that whoe're heated by Phoebus beames, 

" Shall comerocoole him in theſe filuer ſtreames, 
May neuermorea manly shaperetaine, 

But halſc a virgine may returne againe, 
His parents hark'ned to his laſt requeſt, 
And with that great power they the fountaine bleſt, 
And fince thattime who in that fountaine [wimmey 


A mayden ſmoothneſle ſeyzerh haltc his limmes., 
FINIS. 


